M; 


ato) 


pire 
tron, 


how 


her- 
ACiLY 


ion 
itty 
Mat- 
the 
The 
v be 


il, ) 
ark, 
now 
lose 
miit- 


ny. 
ity, 


r at 
am- 
des 
ith 
| at 











THE 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


AND STRANGER’S GUIDE. 
CONTENTS. 
The Stage as itis.. 257 Country Theatricals . ...... 259 
260 





SUPICY.. cciccccciccsiscvcveccccesencescetcsce . 258 
Victoria, Vauxhall, and Surrey Zoologi 





1 
GANMEDS ..0.00cccdeccacsceccecessececses 880 | Phe Actor aud ChitChat... 


THE STAGE AS IT IS. 
Concluded from our last, 
Tue knowledge of a disease is half 
its cure, and the result of our full 
dissection of the causes that have so 
vitally operated on the dramatic sys- 
tem, is a full persuasion that mea- 
sures may be adopted to resuscitate 
and restore the drama to its healthy 
tone of pristine vigor and strength. 
We have modern dramatists that are 
worthy of our age, and whose writ- 
ings reflect the highest honor on our 
times. The names of Bulwer, Sheri- 
dan Knowles, Douglas Jerrold, Tal- 
fourd, Mark Leman, and a host of 
strengthy authors, who powerfully 
reflect the ‘* manners as they rise,” 
guarantee an ample supply for the 
dramatic market, while we have a 
Macready, a Phelps, an Anderson, 
an Elton, a Farren, a Miss Faucit, 
Ellen Tree, and still a Kemble, and 
4. vast resource of talent and judg- 
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ment to realise and portray the pas- 
sions of our common nature, No. 
thing is needed but a hearty support 
on the part of the public, and that 
can only be secured by a manage- 
ment that can at once command and 
ensure encouragement. And _ this 
Herculean task can never be success- 
ful in the hands of an individual, 
The stage is a national object, and 
its object must be nurtured by the 
nation ; the government is its natural 
parent. The present legislative re- 
strictions on the drama are of a des- 
tructive tendency and must be re- 
pealed, and in their repeal, and by 
adopting the liberal systeta so suc- 
cessfully carried out on the Conti- 


' nent, we shall secure the best inte- 


rests of the drama and give an en- 
couragement to the first of the arts 
and reflect just honor both on our 
character as a people and as worthy 
of a great, an enlightened, intellec- 


' tual people. 
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We mary therefore proudly point 
by way of illustration to the present 
position of the Theatre Royal, Drury 
Lane. During only one brief sea- 
son, see what the master-mind of 
Macready has already effected. An 
Augean stable has been thoroughly 
cleansed, the genius of Shakspere 
has been finely depicted, the most 
classic productions of our English 
opera have been produced in a style 
worthy of the high cultivation of 
our arts, the beautiful imaginations 
of our Stansfield being pictorially 


lavished in abundant munificence; | 


the choruses modelled and as well 
acted as well as sung, and every mi- 
nute attention paid in every depart- 
ment both before and behind the 


curtain, and the pit, boxes, and en- | 
tire circle affording every luxury of | 
comfort ; glad are we in not only ex- | 
pressing our gratitude to the talented | 


manager for his bold and spirited 
achievement, but the more rejoice 
in the successful result of the expe- 
riment, and in the full assurance 
that the coming season will return 
him a riper and more golden harvest 
for his pains. But there is a great 
injustice in all this. Mazready has 
industriously and hardly earned a 
fortune by the exercise of his first- 


rate talents, and he ought not to be | 
called upon to risk his gains in a | 


management that, although it de- 
mands so powerfully the just claims 
of the public, cannot at all times 
ensure it, 
state of things we shall ever reclaim. 


And it is against this | 


Let him be manager at Drury Lane | 


by all means, and the name of Kem- 


ble prosperously hold sway over the | 
destinies of Covent Garden's classic | 
arenas, but as men and actors let | 


them be supported and paid by a pa- 
tronizing government and _ fairly 


stand on their talented claims to a 
share of fortune and honors. Let 
government take the risk and pro- 
nape - of our theatres into their 
ands, and the stage will no longer 
be what it is, but—what it ought 
to be, 


This system, if once adopted, will 
create good authors and sustain them. 
It will destroy the destructive * star’ 
system, tend to level and fairly ap- 
portion salaries, and administer 
vreatly to the comfort of both actor 
and manager. ‘The monstrous dis- 
proportion of salaries, the salary of 
£50 a night and 30s. a week, wiil 
be swept away, and the respectable, 
judicious, and useful actor will have 
all opportunity of being fairly paid 
for his labors, and, above all, we 
shall no longer witness the almost 
weekly disgusting and degrading ex- 
hibitions of actors and managers tak- 
ing a “ benefit’’ at the Insolvent 
Debtors cleansing area in Portugal 
Street, in lieu of a fair encouraging 
benefit at their legitimate temple, ei- 
ther at Drury Lane or Covent Garden. 
The present system of management 
has immolated thousands of victims 
and absorbed the fortunes of many 
worthy families in that fatal love for 
reckless speculation. 

We look therefore with earnest 
hopes to the exertions of the next 
parliamentary session for a thorough 
reform of the monstrous grievances 
under which the drama has so long 
labored. Remove the incubus, and 
we no longer deplore the “ Stage as 
it is,” but rejoice in its restored 
giant strength, and in the full matu- 
rity of its usefulness, in the “ Stage 
as it ought to be.” 


SURREY. 
THe opera company has this week 
been engaged in a very clever fairy 
extravaganza founded on the nursery 
tale of Little Red Riding-Hood, the 
music of which, composed by Mrs, 
G. a Beckett, is exceedingly pleas- 
ing, and the vocal execution of Miss 
Romer and Messrs. Serle, Harrison, 
and Leffler, in their accustomed style 
of talent. A new drama called Me- 
moirs of the Devil has also been 
added, and the Artful Dodge, with 
Mr. G. Wild, continued. 
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VICTORIA. 


Tue prolific pen of Mr. Wilks has 
again been called into activity for 
this establishment, a new drama by 
that gentleman, called the Bush- 
Ranger’s Booty, having been pro- 
duced on Monday evening. We hear 
it was perfectly suecessful. Miss 
Vincent, Miss Martin, Messrs E. F. 
Saville and Dale, sustain the princi- 
pal characters. Mr. Osbaldiston has 
been playing a round of tragic cha- 
racters for the past fortnight ; his 
best performances were in King Lear 
and Venice Preserved. 


VAUXHALL. 
Never was weather more favorable 
for out-door amusements than has 
been that of the present season, and 
accordingly this ancient and fashion- 
able place of resort has felt the be- 
neficial effects of it. The walks and 
gardens are now truly delightful, and 
the promenade beneath the thousands 
of brilliant lamps tastefully arranged 
amid the foliage of stately old elms, 
with the balmy breeze gently salut- 
ing the visitors, makes Vauxhall al- 
most a realization of fairy land. 
Mrs, H. Grattan and Miss Betts con- 
tinue to warble most charmingly, 
assisted by Mr. Allen and others ; 
and the scenes of the circle have 
been heightened in interest by the 
introduction of Mademoiselle Caro- 
line from the Olympic Circus at Pa- 
ris. This young lady, who at pre- 
sent has made no pretensions to danc- 
ing on horseback, appears in a unique 
riding habit, and goes through some 
of the most graceful exercises on the 
most graceful looking steed we ever 
beheld. It is indeed a treat to be- 
hold her riding, and the caracolling 
and waltzing of her animals. On 
Monday evening, after the perform- 
ances, Mademoiselle Caroline’s horse 
reared high and fell back upon his 
haunches, rolling over upon his side. 
A ery burst from the audience of 
“save her, save her;” the master 
of the circus sprung over the bar- 
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rier, but ere he could reach her she 
had raised the horse to his feet again 
without having either lost her seat or 
been shaken in the saddle; the feat 
was hailed with tremendous cheers. 

A great change of amusements is 
announced in the bills, which we 
have no doubt will be hailed with sa- 
tisfaction by the visitors. We may 
add also that a reduction in the 
prices is highly desirable to meet the 
altered circumstances of many of 
the visitors, 





SURRY ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS: 


Turse gardens are now in perfection’ 
and the amusements provided for the 
visitor are in every respect of an ac- 
ceptable and pleasing kind. The 
model of Rome, with the illumina- 
tion and discharge of fireworks, con- 
tinues attractive, and Mr. Southey’s 
exertions in the pyrotechnic art are 
each evening applauded to the echo. 
No country visitor should leave Lon- 
don without seeing the exhibition. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 

From our Correspondents. 
Epinsurcn. — Mr. Murray, of the 
Adelphi Theatre, is preparing a new 
treat for the audience, being about 
to produce a burlesque version of 
Norma, which we feel satisfied, must 
prove attractive. Mr. James Horn- 
castle is already engaged, and will 
appear as Norma, supported by 
Lloyd, Cowell, and all the comic 
strength of the company.—Mr. Hud- 
son took a benefit last jweek, and 

layed Morgan Rattler most success- 
fully to a house densely crowded in 
every part. 


Dumrrirs.—Mr. Pritchard, many 
years a distinguished member of the 
Edinburgh company, has,”“we hear, 
taken the Dumfries theatre, and it is 
also hinted that he intends becoming 
lessee of the York Circuit, compris- 
ing York, Leeds, and Hull, If so, 
we wish him every success, as we 
Know of no gentleman more déserv- 
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ing of the support of the public 
than Mr. Pritchard, as a zealous and 
effective performer. 

Divonport.—It affords us very 
great pleasure in announcing that 
the above theatre was crowded to 
excess on Thursday last; upwards of 
300 persons could not gain admit- 
tance, it being bespoken by Captain 
Maitland, of the Wellesley, and the 
officers and ship’s company; we are 
much pleased at this circumstance, 
as we are well assured that the liberal 
manager has sustained considerable 
loss, but we sincerely hope he will 
be yet repaid for his great exertions 
in creating amusements for the pub- 
lic. Mrs. and Master Owen main- 
tained their former reputation in 
Macbeth, and Mrs, Owen, as Marga- 
retta, in No Song no Supper, played 
excellently. Mrs. Somerville and 
Mrs, Harding deserve much praise, 
as indeed do the whole of the com- 
pany. 

MaANcHES TE R.—The manager of 
the Queen’s Theatre seems resolved 
to leave no means in his power un- 
tried to render the amusements as at- 
ractive as possible. This week he 
nas procured the services of Miss 
Grant, of Covent Garden, and late 
of the Theatre Royal of this town. 
Miss Grant has been two years in 
the metropolis, and now returns to 
her old acquaintances very much 
improved both as a vocalist and an 
actress. Since we last heard her on 
the Manchester boards she has made 
great progress indeed; she was then 
a favorite, and by a continuance of 
the same industry and study which 
seems to have marked her career du- 
ring her stay in London, she bids 
fair soon to rank amongst the first 
vocalists on the English stage. On 
Monday evening she appeared as Ca- 
line Grantley, in the drama of the 
Beulah Spa. Her reception was very 
flattering. In the course of the piece 
she sang several popular songs; we 
may mention the favorite Scotch bal- 
lad of “ Sound the pibroch,” which 
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was sung with great sweetiess and 


} musical taste: indeed we never hears 


it betier sung,—it was rapturously 
encored, Miss Grant took her bene- 
fit this week, under the immediate 
patronaze of Colonel Wemyss, Co- 
lonel Martin, and the officers of the 
Ist Royal Dragoons, when the band 
of that regiment will atiend. The 
bill of five provided for the oceasion 
could vot fail to ensure a good 
house. 


MR. HW. BETTY AT DOVER. 

Ox Monday night last the theatre at 
Dover was patronised by Major Can- 
non and the Officers of the 97th re- 
giment, when Mr. Betty appeared as 
TIamlet in the exquisite tragedy of 
that name. Our readers will recol- 
lect that we have on former occa- 
sions spoken approvingly of Mr, 
Betty’s acting, and we are glad to be 
able to bear still further testimony 
to his rising genius, nothwithstand- 
ing that his career has been sadly 
checked by many months of severe 
indisposition. Mr. Betty’s acting is 
of the old school. In point of fig- 
ure he is ¢he Hamlet, and he dresses 
the part in strict keeping with the 
most approved rules of theatrical 
costume ; but to say that so young a 
man (for he has not yet numbered 
23 summers,) could embody the 
more than mortal conception of our 
mighty dramatic author with any- 
thing like perfection, would be sa- 
crilege to the poet and gross flattery 
to the actor. Notwithstanding this, 
however, Mr. Betty’s Hamlet, as a 
whole, is an excellent performance, 
and in many parts of it “ the ob- 
served of all observers”’ is portray- 
ed by him ina masterly style. His 
is the sensible and philosophic Ham- 
let, and that ‘‘ pale cast of thought” 
peculiar to the character sits very 
gracefully upon him. In these parts, 
again, which exhibit a coloring of 
that indescribable wit, humor, and 
sarcasm with which the part abounds, 
he does not, in our opinion, per- 
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haps, 
course of the play he inade many 
good peluts, and was rapturously 
applauded throughout. 


equal Charles Kean. Jn the 


A JOURNEY TO GRAVESEND. 


Tuere is always a dearth in theatri- | 


cals at this period of the year in con- 
sequence of the Patent Theatres be- 
ing closed and the play-going public 
being generally enjoying the delights 
of a sea-breeze, and althouch we 


vide for them very handsomely for 
the day if appropriated in a way that 
he advised. The answer was that 
Prestow was accustomed to these 
matters, aud it was agreed the ar- 
rangements should be left to him 
and the secretary. We soon found 
that this was a party of gents from 


, that liberal parish in politics called 


* ° { 
cannot ourselves stay from this vast | 


metropolis for more than twenty-four 
hours at a time, we see no good! rea- 
son why we should not be allowed 
to ape our betters, and if we cannot 
have the opportunity of witnessing 
the real sea, we may be allowed to 
go to 


Batter-sea or Chel sea ; but | 


upon this occasion we bethought | 


ourselves and packed up our night 
cap, took the Blackwall train in tow, 
and having arrived there in fifteen 
minutes, put ourselves on board a 
steamer and set sail for Gravesend, 
No sooner had we got on board than 
we singled out a party of gents shak- 
ing hands with each other, and all 
bearing most joyful countenances. 
We thought we should be sure of 
good company provided we could 
obtain a seat near them; this being 
accomplishe.! we soon made a friend 
or two, and the first compliment of- 
fered to us was to accept of a cigar, 
and although a pipe to us is always 
preferable to the former, common 
courtesy compelled us to do as our 
travelling companions did. Nume- 
rous jokes were passed in the course 
of our conversation, and many at 
the expense of the females around 
us; at last one of the party, a little 
round-faced man whose name sound- 
ed to us something like Prestow, re- 
quested the gents to hear him for a 
moment, for what he had to observe 
was of the utmost importance if they 
wished to have a pleasant day. Si- 
lence having been accomplished, he 
stated something respecting the funds 
they had in hand, which would pro- 











Clerkenwell, and prepared ourselves 
to be invited to the feed. After 
smoking their cigars, for which we 
did not fail to tell some stale anec- 
dotes, which were all new to them, 
and having arrived at Gravesend, we 
took care to stick close to our new 
acquaintances, expecting every mo- 
ment to have the much looked-for 
nivitation, Any other persons ex- 
cept Clerkenwellers would suppose 
we wished to force ourselves upon 
them, but they were quite above 
such thoughts, and the invitation 
was given and of course accepted, 
but not without many compliments 
having psssed. At length we arrive 
ed at our hotel, which was the New 
Inn, and by the bye, we believe the 
oldest in the town. The gentlemen 
began to inquire of the waiters which 
room they were to dine in and if 
any others of the party had arrived. 
A tall, stout, curly headed man pre- 
sented himself, who looked more 
like a brewer’s drayman than a wait- 
er, and said he believed not, and 
wished the gents would come, for he 
understood the dinner was ready, 
and he wanted to get rid of us, for 
he had other folks to wait on besides 
us. At these remarks the Clerken- 
wellers looked at each other with sur- 
prise, and Prestow declared he 
would give him all the trouble at 
dinner he could for his impertinence, 
but the fellow never came afterwards 
and saved Prestow much trouble. 

At length dinner was announced, 
and Prestow was voted to the Chair. 
The covers being removed, a large 
salmon presented itself and a dish 
of stewed eels. The Chairman was 
about taking his seat at the end 
where the eels were placed, but was 
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requested to take the other end of | 


the table as he would have a fine 
look out in the garden, to which he 


replied he thought the eels were the | 


best prospect of the two. ‘The knives 
and forks now began to clatter, and 
a gent who sat near us who answered 
to the name of Wastebutt, said there 
ought to be some fresh water fish 
upon the table at such a dinner as 
that, when a person on the other 
side (a Carter we understood him to 
be, although he had no resemblance 
to a person of that class,) remarked, 
did you ever hear of eels being 
caught in the sea? Allow me to 
help you to some, and hold your 
peace, while the Deputy Chairman, 


who was a regular Nailor, for he | 


clenched with something better every 
joke, said how difficult it was to 
please people who seldom left home. 
One gent, who we understood resided 
under a hill, whether Hampstead, 
Highgate, or Holborn, we could not 
learn, sat remarkably quiet at din- 
ner, and from the quantity he par- 
took of we should suppose he lived 
at the top of a mountain from the 
excess of his appetite. This was ac- 
counted for when we learned that he 
had not partaken of anything for 
two days. Near the bottom of the 
table sat a person who eyed the table 
from one end to the other, and if he 
had have been as swift at walking as 
he was with the knife and fork, his 
companious would have had little of 
his company; however, he was very 
funny and excellent good company. 
The gent who answered to the name 
of Butt felt very indignant upon 
asking the waiter for some parsley 
and butter to his boiled fowl, and 
finding it was omitted, declared it 
was an insult to any gent who knew 
how it should be done, to which a 
young gent who sat close by remark- 
ed there was plenty of guod things 
besides. Ah, said Butt, they can 
mould you into any shape, I see; 
now is that goose baked or roasted ? 


answer; it looks so much like you, 
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Butt looked blue and asked his next 
friend to help him to something 
green. Oh, said he, then I recom. 
mend young Colin to you.—A friend 
with a massive stick between his legs 
complained of the excessive heat 
of the room ; for our parts we did 
not feel the inconvenience, but con- 
clude he made the observation in 
consequence of eating sufficient. 

The cloth having been cleared, the 
company felt a desire to retire to the 
bowling green, which was agreed 
upon; while some engaged in that 
pleasant gentlemanly game others 
enjoved their cigar and asong. A 
Mr Bass-in-tone, favored the com- 
pany with one of his ditties, and 
proved that he was not bass-in-tone, 
for he has a sweet and melodious 
voice, and only wants the same ener- 
sy in his singing as he feels to make 
himself useful amongst his friends 
as secretary to this pieasant society. 
The time now arrived when a wish 
was expressed by young Colin to 
get on board and enjoy the society 
of the ladies, for Colin, we found, 
was quite a lady’s man, The Carter 
had a wish to stop all night, but he 
was swiftly looked after and persuad- 
ed to the contrary. One of the party, 
a neat spoken gent, though rather 
lewd at times, who we understood to 
be a limb of a certain class of soci- 
ety, felt uncomfortable in not having 
to drink the health of the Chairman 
and Secretary, whom he considered 
highly deserving of the compliment, 
but being assured that the funds 
were not exhausted, and that suffi- 
cient remained for a parting glass 
when we arrived in town, he was 
perfectly satisfied with this announce- 
ment. 

The party made the best of their 
way to get on board, and, cockney- 
like, purchased quantities of shrimps, 
which they dangled in bags, to the 
no small amusement of these on 


_ board. Nothing particular happened 
| on our way to town, but on our ar- 
Baked, you ought to know, was the | 


rival we all partook of a parting 
glass. Thus ended one of the most 
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pleasant and agreeable days that 
could be spent, and our earnest wish 
is, ‘* Success and Happiness to the 
Clerkenwe!!ers,”’ 


THE ACTOR. 
No. 5. 


Now come you to the actor of all 


work, who, like a true servant, can | 


make himself generally useful ; these 
are a race of men passed the hey-day 
of youth, whose hard-earned sala- 
ries are barely sufficient to support a 
wife and family. Observe that per- 
son quietly wending his way over 
Waterloo Bridge; every night down 
goes his halfpenny and up goes his 
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would consider him the mai prop 
of the theatre. I always pity these 
men, and feel certain no crust is 30 


| hardly earned as that of a useful 


actor, j n 


Chit Chat. 

Miss Murray and several of the leading 
actors have seceded from the English 
Opera House within these few nights. 

Mr. O. Smith has left the English Opera 
House, and is to be manager at the Adel- 
phi. Mr. Gladstone, the proprietor, has 
shown good judgment in his selection.— 
All the old favorites are re-engaged, aud 


| something novel is expected in the open- 
' ing piece. 


hat, and with “ how d’ye do” to the | 


toll-keeper he passes on ; lodgings 
being cheap on the Surrey side it 
suits his purse best to live there. His 
dress, though not of the newest cut, 
has still a look of the fashion, and 
what though it be threadbare, the 
natty way it is put on almost bespeaks 
the man who’s seen better times, His 
staid and sober step, and his look of 
woe, spite of all his art to conceal 
it, speaks of care and trouble ; the 
moving lips and reference every now 
and anon to a slip of paper, tells at 
once the drudge is at his dirty task, 
from which day and night, summer 
and winter, he knows of no cessa- 
tion. Ina night he plays many parts, 
now an old man, now a school-boy, 
now the father blessing his child, 
and now one of the rabble shouting 
with joy at the death of that child; 
now he’s a voice in a chorus, now a 
king on his throne. In fact he is to 
all, any part which the deficiencies in 
the dramatic corpse requires. He 
passes in and out of the theatre un- 
noticed ; none treat him to his glass, 
unless his good genius sends him a 
youngster unacquainted with any 
other actor, whom he makes glad 
with sundry: orders, and expects a 
corresponding return in the disposing 
of a host of tickets on his ticket 
night. He is in fact a nobody, al- 
though in good truth, considering 
the nature of his advocations, you 


We profess to belong to that class of 
society who have a desire to render our 
fellow creatures all the good we cin, par- 
ticularly old friends in the theatrical pro- 
fession, whese character entitles them to 
the approbation of the public. These re- 
marks have been drawn from us in conse- 
quence of seeing by the bills of Sadler’s 
Wells that Mr. Villiers is about to take a 
benefit next week,—a gentleman whose 
private character stands unblemished, and 
as an actor has stood ina most creditable 
position. The bill of fare isa very good 
one. 

Jack Fuller was a humorist in his way, 
with a notion of the ludicrous not to be 
tamed down or restrained by time or place. 
It was at a country theatre that Jack, then 
the “ pretty star of the night,” was en- 
acting the crook-backed Richard. Te 
had murdered his nephews and his wife 
with due decency and tragic gravity—he 
had seen his predecessors’ ghosts and the 
angry manes of his whole family, and all 
this Jack had done with strict decorun ; 
but when Catesby entered, he started 
from his bed, put the usual questions, re- 
ceived the usual reply, but without wait- 
ing for the conclusion of the speech from 
his master of the horse, England's mo- 
narch twisted his head round three times 
gave a kick, and jumped through a regu- 
lar trap at the tack, plumed as he was, in 
all his royal robes, and armed with knights 

ly spurs and sword. The house was elec- 











trified, but Jack did not dare show his 
face again on that stage. The manager 
remonstrated with him. Jack swore he 
could not help it. The manager replied, 
“ But, sir, you should at least have gone 
through the scene.”. “So [ did,” said 
Jack, ** slap through it.” 
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204 THRATRICAL 


A comedian at Boston, on the eve of 


his approaching benefit, sent forth the | 


lines below by way of puff preliminary : 

Dear Public, —vou an? [ ef late, 
Having dealt much in fun, 

I'll crack you now a monstrous great 
Quadruplicated Pun. 

Like a grate full of coals I burn, 
A great full house to see, 

And if I do not grateful prove, 
A great fool Y shall be. 


OPINIONS OF OUR FOREFATHUERS. 
In offices of Vriendship. 
The Frenchman is faithful. 
The German good company. 
The Italian respectful. 
The Spaniard submissive. 
The Englishman a slave. 


In Marriage: 


The Frenchman is free. 

The German a patron, 

The Italian a gaoler. 

The Spaniard a tyrant. 

The Englishman a servant and a 
drudge. 


Their Women. 


In France they are full of quality 
and pride. 

In Germany economists and cold. 

In Italy prisoners and wicked. 

In Spain slaves and amorous. 

In England queens and libertines. 


Their Languages. 


Charles V. said that he would speak 
French to his friend, 

High-Dutch to his horse, 

Italian to his mistress, 

Spanish to God, 

English to birds. 


This last paragraph is true in all particu- 
lars except what is said of our language, 


which that Emperor did not understand, | pose—is acknowledged to be the most sp en. 
iC. 


nor indeed speak of in this manner. The 


author added the last article to complete | 


his number, and we conjecture that he 
thought the English tongue fit to address 
birds in, from that whistling which fo- 
reigners say the frequency of the letter S 
occasions in it. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Mazeppa—Shall have a place the first op- | 


ge 
4 Scot.—The opera founded upon Scott’s 
Rob Roy was first brought out at Covent 





JOURNAL. 


Garden; Pocock tirst’ deamatisad at, aug 
Macready was the originad Kot Roy, 

Dramaticus ,—The Lilliput as perforined ty 
Miss Fisher at Drury Laue was in 1815, 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quai. 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, postpaid, 
ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Thames Tunwel. 

S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepte.,) 
I from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and lighted with Gas, ‘The Entrance is now 
on the Mippixsex side of the River, clos 
to the Tunner Pier, Warrtxc. Admit 
tance’ ls. each. 

By order of the Board of Divectors, 
“J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company 


. Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 


August |, 1842. : 
Notice—The public are respectfully in- 


; formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
| at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 


closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open as a thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Warrinc from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 


Madame Tussaud’s 


VHE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 


| splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
} Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 


hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 


did sight ever seen by a British pu 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 
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